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HISTORY OF 


RINALDO RINALDINI. 
(Continued.) 


1S bevels slept but little, and 
left the castle at day-break, 
to visit the dwelling of the old 
man, with whom he had lately 
become acquainted. He followed 
the course of the river, entered 
the small valley between the hills. 
and came toa plain surrounded 
by steep rocks. Before him was 
an olive-grove, through which a 
pathway led directly to three 
marble statues, adorned with hie- 
roglyphics, and behind them 
Stood an altar, with a beautiful 
basso relievo, under which ‘was 
this inscription in Greek charac- 
ters :—“ LIKA SARABTA7.AM.” 


Rinaldo was deeply engaged in 
contemplating these figures, when 
he descried a thin old man com- 
ing towards him with an olive. 
branch in his hair, and a hermit’s 
serpentine staffin his hand. This 
man saluted Rinaldo, saying, 








“ Welcome, honourable stranger, 
who yesterday spoke with our 
great and beloved master!” 


Rinaldo made a bow of thanks, 
and after the man had described 
to him the various figures and in- 
scriptions which he saw, was 
about to reply, when he was in- 
terrupted by the appearance of 
the old man, who was much gra- 


| tified by the attention Rinaldo 


had paid higr, and told him he 
went by the name of the old man 
of Fronteja. It may easily be con- 
ceived that Rinaldo was much 
struck with the name mentioned 
in Olympia’s letter, and which re- 
called to his mind the account 
given him by the Marquis Roma. 
na of this man, with whom he 
had become so unexpectedly ac- 
quainted. At this sudden disco. 
very the forms of Olympia, the 
Marquis, and the captain seemed 
to stand before him, and he knew 
not whether to advance with the 
old man, or hasten from his pre- 
sence. Hedreaded a meeting with 
these persons, thought himgelf be. 
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trayed, and considered his aged 
companion as his mortal enemy. 

Rinaldo now proceeded with his 
conductor without speaking a 
single word, and the latter show- 
ed him his dwelling, which was 
built in a very noble and antique 
style. They now entered the 
house, in the middle room of 
which the old man regaled his 
guest with an excellent breakfast. 
The old man said, after he had 
informed him that he had been 
instructed in all the arts and mys- 
teries of human nature, “ friend, 

why did you quit the castle with- 
out mentioning your intention ?” 
“‘How 2”? exclaimed Rinaldo, ra- 
ther surprised. | iy 


The old man made no answer, 
but pointed to a large mirror form- 
ed ofa plate of polished metal. 
Rinaldo looked, and to his utter 
astonishment beheld Laura and 
Ludovico as it were in person be- 
forehim. “TI hear them speak, » 
said the old man, “ the lady is 
uneasy at your departure, and 
your servant is telling her he im- 
agines you are gone only on some 
little excursion ; but she is not 
satisfied with this explanation.” 
P.ingldo looked again, and beheld 
his own likeness in his banditti 
dress, upon the Appenines, in front 
of Donato’s hermitage. He look- 
ed aga'n, and perceived the Prince 
della Roccella, the father of Au- 
relia, He seemed pacing to and 


fro in an apartment, and reading 
abouk. The scene changed, and 
Rinaldo beheld the inside of a cell, 
in aconvent, where Aurelia lay 
asleep. He sighed, and cast his 
eyes downwards. When he again 
raised them, he saw the Count- 
ess Martagno sitting in an arbour 
and weeping. Rinaldo now sigh- 
ed with increased emotion, and the 
scene again changing, a female 
pilgrim appeared, travelling in a 
desart country. It was Rosalio. 
“Ty she still alive ?” cried he— 
“ She is,” replied the old man. 
Rinaldo was silent, and being in- 
terrogated whether he wished to 
see any more of his acquaintan- 
ces, he answered in the negative, 
and acurtain of blue silk now 
fell and covered the mirror. He 
now arose, took Rinaldo by the 
hand, and introduced him into 
beautiful hall, whose wails were 
painted with symbols of the gode 
of all nations, and many allegori- 
cal statues stood beside the win- 
dows, where, having initiated 
him in the principles and myste- 
ries of Krata Kepoa, which come 
prehended the sacred sciences of 
the Egyptians, he said, “ Now, 
my friend, return to the castle you 
have left, where your presence 
will this night be needful. Think 
of your friend at Fronteja, and 
ponder well in your heart what 
you have seen and heard.” Ri- 
naldo now took his way to the 
castle, where he banished by his 
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presence all the uneasiness his ab- 
sence had occasioned. At length 
the family retired to rest, but 
sleep still shunned the eyes of Ri- 
naldini, and towards morning 
there was suddenly a loud core 
fused noise in the castle, He heard 
the clashing of swords, the barh- 
ing of dogs, a loud cry from with- 
out, and at length the report of 
two muskets. Upon this he 
sprang from his bed, threw ona 
bed-gown, took a pair of pistols 
and his sabre, and ran to the hall, 
where he found Laura and her 
father, pale and trembling. The 
maid-servants were there with 
lights, and equally terrified. The 
noise of arms still increased, and 
the firing grew louder and louder. 
** What is the ma ter?” enquired 
Rinaldo. ‘The castle is attack- 
ed by robbers,” cried a servant, 
who was wounded, ** we are too 
weak to repel them, and several 
of my fellow servants are killed.” 
Ludovico now rushed by witha 
drawn sabre, crying, ‘* Let us de- 
fend the entrance of the hall.” 
Rinaldo flew to the hall door, 
while the robbers were pressing 
upon the marble stairs in tri- 
umph. Halt !” cried Rinaldo, 
with a voice of thunder, “ say 
who you are, and what is your 
will 2?” ‘ Who dares toask us ?” 
said one of the troop. ‘ Halt! 
T say, and take notice with whom 
you have to deal.” “ Back,” re- 
plied the robber, “and lose not 
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your breath in idle words.” «Halt, 
; I say, ’tis the command of Rinal- 
dini.” At this the robbers were 
struck, and at length one of them 
enquired where Rinaldo wis. “I 
am he,” was the answer. “ Pro- 
fane not that celebrated name,” 
said the robber, “1 have served 
under that man, ¢nd know him.” 
Rinaldo immediately took up the 
candle, the reflexion of which 
immediately convinced the en- 
quirer ; and they all, with one 
accord, suspended all further ope- 
ration. He now requested them 
to give up the enterprize, at 
which murmurs arose, and one 
of them stepping up, said, * We 
have nof ncney, and are dest tute 
of the means of subsistence. For 
this reason we have undertaken 
this enterprize, and in which we 
have succeeded. You know, sir, 
what necessity will drive us to. 
But to shew you how great a re. 
spect we feel for you, we will 
leave the castle, if you will pro- 
mise to come and stzy awhile 
with us as afriend. If yourefuse 
this, we will not go; for however 
brave and famous you are, you 
will see that force shall not drive 
us hence. Weare eighty of us 
in the castle, together with thir- 
ty more without, as hearty and 
willing fellows, as ever handled a 
sabre.” This threat irritated Ri- 
naldo, and he challenged the cap- 
tain of them to a single combat, 
which he declined, but being 
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branded with the epithet of cow- 
ard, by Rinaldo, he assented to the 
proposal, and prepared for battle, 
but the Baron and his daughter 
interferinz, a compromise took 
place, and the robbers depa: ted, 
Riraldo assuring them he would 
pay them a visit, and requested 
that Nero, one of the company, 
and who had served under him in 
the Avponines, should remain 


with him, inorder to conduct him |: 


to thar abode. This was agreed 
to, and Rinaldo giving Ludovico 
and Nero a hint to retire, as did 
the Baron to his servants, and 
when they were gone, Rinaldo 
thus addres ed the Baron and his 
daughter :—‘‘ You have heard my 
most sacred and important secret, 
and many others have heard it 
ulso. This renders it absolutely 
necessery that I should immedi- 
ately take my leave of you. The 
persecuted and proscribed robber- 
captain can never more be seen 
In your family, or become the ub- 


ject of your friendship and hos- 


pitality. Your rank and situa- 
tion, as well as the law, forbids 
it. Night, which conceals all 
things, will also hide me from 
you. Farewell !”— Your gene- 
rosity,” replied the baron, “ has 
discovered your secret, in order to 
save us from instant death. This 
night is indeliably impressed on 
my memory. Nor do I lament 
any thing so keenly, as that you 
must leaveus. Twice you have 
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saved my life, and I am doubly 


‘your debtor. How shall I, how 


ean I compensate you ?” 


“In one way only,” said Ri- 
naldo. “ If within my power,” 
replicd the baron, * I pledge you 
my word—my honour, it shall 


_ be performed.” “ It is.” ‘ Name 


it.” ‘+ My request is, that you 
will give your daughter to the 
man she fov:s.” Heavens !” 
exclaimed the Baron, ‘* what 
have I promised ? but, continued 
he, hesitating, take her, I have 
passed my word.” You mis- 
conceive me, (said Rinaldo) I am 
not the man she loves. Give her 
to him, remem ber your promise,” 
“ Tam your debtor, (said the Ba- 
ron) and willpay you. She shall 


| have him.” Laura first embra- 





ced her benefactor, then threw 
herself at her fasher’s feet. Ri- 
naldo left the hail, sent up the se- 
cretary, gave orders to saddle hig 
horse, and with Ludovico and 
Nero, left the castle. ) 


By day-break they had pro-~ 
ceeded a considerable way, ard 
the castle was no longer in sight. 
They sun arose in al] the splen- 
dour of majesty, and Rinaldo dis 
mounting from his horse, gave 
Ludovico the bridle, and they all 
three threw themselves upon the 
grass. Having paused awhile, 
he enquired of Nero how long he 
had been with Luigino, and how 
far it was before they would 
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reach his retreat, and being an- | 


swered with as much precision as 
possible, they again mounted, and 
before sun-set arrived at the 
mountains of Creone. They had 
scarcely advanced a hundred pa- 
ees, when they heard a horn, and 
after that several others. This 
was the signal given’ by the out- 
posts. Thev soon came toa val- 
ley, where Nero gave a signal ; 
upon which, twenty of the ban- 
ditti surrounded them, and raised 





days in tranquillity and repose,” 
In vain did Luigino exert. his ut- 
most eloquence—he persistéd in 
his intention. He staid with him, 
however, the remainder of the 
day, and on’ the following took 
his departure with Ludovico and 
Nero. Towards evening they 
reached an inn belonging toa vil- 
lage, from which it lay a few hun- 
j dred paces distant, and out of the 





;' great road. The landlord, how- 
:; ever, came out, and informed him 


a dreadfu! cry of rejoicing, and fi that his house was so full of com- 
escortei Rinaldo with great pomp I pany, that he could not give the 


to their captain, The joy and 
confusion occxsioned by the pre. 
rence of the celebrated Rinaldini, 
Was ex'reme, and “uigino thought 
himself highly honoured by the 
Mo:t renowned captain of bandit- 
ti of his day visiting him in his 
tent, and sleeping on his bed. At 
break of day, Luigno, perceiving 
his guest was already up, came 
to him with a proposal, which 
was the result of his nocturnal 
reflexions. It was no less than 
that he would take the command 
of his troop, and thereby, as he 
expressed himself, render it, thro’ 
him, immortal. 


“ Friend,” replied Rinaldo, « f 
am heartily obliged to you for 
your disinterested offer: but I 
cannot avail myself of it, since I 
am resolved to leave Sicily, and 
go to some other country, where 
I may pass the remainder of my 








‘* chevalier a decent bed ; and that 
I besides, a gentleman and lady had 


| just arrived, together with their 
attendants, who would go no 
further that night, and had engs. 
ged the last bed his house afford- 
ed. But Rinaldo having no in- 
; clination to lengthen his day’s 
journey, declared’ he would put 
: up with any accommodation, and 
immediately entered the inn-yard, 
where he discovered, coming out 
of a coach that stood in the yard, 
Olympia, and the Corsican cap- 
tain. 

The latter no sooner perceived 
Rinaldo, than he drew a pistol 
from the coach pocket, and furi- 
ously rushed upon Rinaldo. He 
muttered something as he advan- 
ced, and fired one of his pistols, 
the ball of which grazed the shoul. 
der of his enemy. Meanwhile 
Olympia swooned, and was car- 
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ried into the house, totally imsen- |. 


i 
| 


sible. Ludovico, on his perceiv- 
ing the danger in which his mac- 
ter was, immediately levelled his 
musket, and fired, by which he 
broke the Captain’s right arm, 
who fell, and cried with all his 
might, ‘Shut the gates! In the 
name of the king, sieze this man ! 
Wiuialdini is here !” 
(To be continued. ) 


= 
For the Weekly Visite. 
THE WEDDING: ; 


OR, 


THE MAN IN BLACK: 


A FTER @ variety of disap- 
4 * pointments, my wishes are 
at length fully satisfied. My son, 
so long expected, is arrived ; at 
ence, by his presence, banishing 
my anxiety, and operiing a new 


scene of unexpected pleasure, His | 


improvements in mind and per: 
son have far surpassed even the 
sanguine expectations of a father. 
Me left me a boy, but he is return- 
ed a man—pleasing in his person, 
hardened by travel, and polished 
by adversity. His disappointment 
in love, however, had infused an 


air of oielancholy in his conver- 
sation, which seemed at intervals 
to interrupt our mutual  satisfac- 
tion. I expected that this could 
find a cure only from time; but 
fortune, as if willing to load us 


rd 











with her favours, hasin a mé 


ment repaid every uneasiness with 
rapli ue, 


Two days after his arrival, the 
man in black, with his beautiful 
niece, came to congratulate us uf- 
on the occasion ; but, guess our 
surprise, when my friend’s lovely 
kinswoman was found :o be the 
very captive my son had rescued 
from Persia, and who had been 
wrecked on the Wolgar, and was 
carried by the Russian peasants to 
the port of Archangel. Were I 


| to hold the pen of a novelist, I 


might be prolix in describing their 
feelings, at so unexpected an in- 
terview ; but you may conceive 
their joy, without my assistance 
—words were unable to express 
their transports—then how can 
words describe it ? 


When two young persons are 
sincerely enamoured of each other, 
nothing can give me such plea- 
sure as seeing them married, whe- 
ther I know the parties or “not, 
Iam happy at thus binding one 
link more in the universal chain. 
Nature has, in some measure, 
formed me for a match-maker, 
and given me a soul to sympa- 
thize with every mode of human 
felicity. I instantly thereiore, 
consulted the man in black, whe- 
ther we might not seal their ‘mu- 
tual wishes by marriage. His 
soul seems formed of similar ma- 
terials with mine—he instantly 
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gave his consent, and the next 
dxy was appropriated for the sn. 
Jemaization of their nuptials, 


All the acquaintance which I 
had made since my arrival, were 
present at this gay solemnity. 
The little beau was constituted 
master of the ceremonies, and his 
wife, Mrs. T s, conducted the 
enteriainment with proper deco- 
tum. The man in black, and the 
pawnbroker’s widow were very 
sprightly and tender upon thisoc- 
casion. The widow was dressed 
up under the direction of Mrs, T. 
and asfor her lover, his face was 
set off by the assistance of a pig- 
tail wig, which was lent by the 
little beau, to fit him for making 
love with proper formality. The 
whole company easily perceived 
it would be a double wedding be- 
fore all was over ; and indeed my 
friend and the widow seemed to 
mike no secret of their passion ; 
he even called me aside, in order 





to know my candid opinion, 


whether I did not think hima 


little too old to be married. As 


for my own part, continued he, I 
am going to play the fool, but all 
my friends will praise my wis- 
dom, and produce me as the very 
pattern of discretion to others, 


_ At dinner every thing seemed 
_.to goon with good humour, har- 
_ mony, and satisfaction. Every 
creature in. company thought 
themselves pretty, and every jest 


was laughed at: the man in black 
sat next his mistress, helped her 
plate, chimed her glass, and jog- 
ging her elbow, whispered some- 
thing arch in her ear, on which 
she patted his cheek ; never was 
antiquated passion so playful, so 
harmless, and amusing, as between 
this reverend couple, 


The second course was now 
called for, and among a variety of 
other dishes,a fine tarkey was 
placed before the widow. The 
Europeans, you know, carve as 


| they eat; my friend, therefore, 


begged his mistress to help him 
toa part of the turkey. The wi- 
dow, pleased with an opportunity 
of shewing her skill in carving ; 
an art upon which, it seems, she 
piqued herself, began to cut It up 
by first taking off the leg. “ Ma. 
dam, (cries my friend,) if I might 
be permitted to advise, I would 
begin by cutting off the wing, 
and then theleg will come off 
more easily.” “Sir, (replies the 
widow) give me leave to under- 
stand cutting upa fiwl; I alway 
begin with the leg.” ‘ Yes, ma. 
dam, (replies the lover) but if the 
wing be the most convenient mar « 
ner, 1 would begin with the 
wing.” “Sir, (interrupts the la- 
dy,) when you have fowls of your 
own, begin with the wing if you 
please, but give me leave to take 
offthe leg; I hope Iam not to 














be taught at this tie of day.” 
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“% Madam, (interrupts he) we are 
never too cold to be instructed.” 
“ Old, sir, (exclaimed the inflam- 
ed widow) who do you call old? 
when I die of age, I know of some 
that will quake for fear—if the leg 
does net come off, take the turkey 
to yourself.” * Madam, (replied 
the manin black) I do not care a 
f.rching whether the leg or the 
vw iy comes off ; if you are for the 
lex lirst, why you shall have the 
ergument, even though it be as [ 
say.” “ As for the matter of that 
cries the widow, Ido not care a 
fiz, whether you are for the leg 
off or on; and, friend, for the fa- 
ture, keep your distance.” “ O,” 
replicd the other, ‘ that is easily 
done; it is only removing to the 
other end ofthe table—and so, 
madam, your most obedient, hum- 
ble servant.” 


Thus was this courtship of an 
age destroyed in one moment ; 
for this dialogue effectually broke 
offthe match between this re- 
spectable couple that had been 
just coneluded. The smallest ac- 
cidents disappoint the most im- 
portant treaties ; however, tho’ 
it in some measure jnterrupted the 
general satisfaction, it no ways 
lessened the happiness of the 
youthful couple ; and by the 
young lady’s looks I could _per- 
ceive she was not entirely dis- 
pleased with that interruption. 
In a few hours the whole transac- 











; tion seemed entirely forgotten, 


and we have all since enjoyed 
those satisfactions, which result 
from a consciousness of making 


|each other happy. My son and 


his fair partner are fixed here for 
life; the man in black has given 
them a small estate in the coun- 
try, which, added to what I was 
able to bestow, will be capable of 
supplying all the real, but not the 


| fictitious demands of happiness. 


As for myself, the world being 


' but one city to me, I do not much 


care in which street I reside; I 
shall therefore spend the remain- 
der of my life, in examining the 
manners of different countries, 
and have prevailed upon the man 
in black to be my companion, 


PHILOMEL, 


—at oe 


THE PICTURE OF A CHOICE 
SPIRIT. 


eon ING to be out 8 

few evenings ago with some 
friends we kept itup according 
to the phrase, till between one 
and two; I being elevated with 
liquor, could not pass by a night 
house always being fond of seeing 
life, as the term is. 


I took my seat by the side of 
a young fellow of very singular 
appearance; he was tall and 
meagre, his countenance pale, his 
chin picked, his nose prominent, 
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his eyes red and watery ; he seem- 
ed very dull and reserved, sel- 
dom spoke and was as seldom 
regarded when he did. 


Presently he was called on by 
one inan adjacent box, in this 
manner, frank tip us a chaunt, 
which he did, and was offered 
a draught of purl by way of pay- 
ment. I was a good deal surpri- 
sed, to hear an agreeably voice, 
some judgment, and tolerable ex- 
pression, with a degree of humour 
The company seemed to treat him 
in a very free manner, which sa- 
voured of contempt. 


I entered into some discourse 

with him, and found him to be 
very sensible : from one thing to 
another, I asked him his business, 
told him I thought it was a pity 
a man of his sense should be, as 
he seemed, emaciated in rags ; 
when he began in the following 
manner. 


«“ Sir, I don’t wonder at your 
reflections on my appearance ; I 
am contemptible in my own. eyes, 
My misfortanes are owing to 
some little natural qualities I pos- 


sessy which made me what it cal- | 


led an agreeable companion. My 
friends were traders-people in good 
circumstances, who gave me an 
education suitable to the station 
of life I was intended for. I was 
put apprentice to a watchmaker, 
where the jowneymen, liking my 








———— 








voice, took me early into company 
to divert them and their acquaint- 
ance. The praise they bestowed 
pleased vanity so well, that I took 
mere pains to gratify them, than 
tolearn my business. This being 
noticed by my pmaster, I was 
reproved severely; which made 
me break my indentures, and ron 
away. My companions applaud. - 
ed my spirit, and supported me 
some time; in return for which 
I exerted my abilities to entertain 
them, and soon acquired the hon- 
ourable appellations of a Rum 
Duke, a Queer Dog, and a choice 
Spirit. With them I used to 


spend my time, and shared in all 


their debaucheries, to the no small 
prejudice of my health and mo- 
rals. Then my friends forsook 
me; others springing up that 
pleased my old companions better 
than myself, I was soon discarded 
by them all. 

“ Now it was! began to awake 
out of my former dream, and 
found myself surrounded with 
wretchednes and not able (from 
what cause is too plain) to sup- 
port my self by trade, and hav- 
ing gained the character of a dirty, 
lazy fellow, were I qualified, 
none would have employed mé. 
I am now reduced to a servile de: 
pendance on any company I can 
get into, which is generally 
that of the lowest ; 'my own re- 
flections are severe; but, alas ! too 
late. 
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**] have heard several women 
assert, that there is more of them 
ruined by their own sex than by 
the men; and I verily believe 
there is more young fellows bro’t 
to want and misery, or even the 
gollows, by such company, than 
by that of wonivn.” 


There has lately appeared a 
new publication, entitled “ The 
Wandering Philanthropist, or Letters 
from a Chinese—written during his 
residence in the United States.” The 
following extract from it may 
serve as aspecimen of the mianner 
in which it is writteri. The tra- 
veller is describing the adventures 
of a nocturnal excursion ; and the 
following is a scene which every 


one may have witnessed :— 
U.S. Gaz. 


]* another room was a compa- 

ny of a different description, 
wio, though indulging in all the 
access of dissipation, still preser- 
ved the hilarity of friendship and 
good nature. They had met to- 
gether with the determination of 
having a frolick. The glass cir- 
culated freely, jokes were cracked 
and bursts of laughter followed. 
Songs passed in succession, and 
wereroared inan unmereifal strain. 
When ata late hour they attempt- 
ed to rise from the table, few had 
the use of their limbs. Some 
staggered against the wall, others 











against the table, and others got 
entangled in their chairs, and fell 
prostrate on the floor. The wine 
was spilton the table, the glasses 
were scattered about, severad 
crushed to peices on the floor, and 
thechairsupset. Having now re: 
plenished their glasses, which they 
drank standing up; they began to 
break them to peices one against 
the other. Several being seized 
with the contagion and .de- 
Sirous to keep up the fun, took 
up the bottles laying on the ta 
ble, and threw them against the 
wall, and all were highly delight- 
ed with the flying pieces of glast 
and the wine flowing down the 
floor. They now with one im- 
pulse, seized the table which ob- 
structed their movementsand hav. 
ing thrown it on ohe side, they 
formed themselves into a ring 
and began to roar out a song, in 
which all united, accompanied 
with stamping, huzzaing end 
bursts of laughter. The landlord 
wished to preserve some decorum 
in his house, came in to exposta- 
late ; but they swore they would 
pay for all damages, and wanted 

no advisers. The servants came 
in to endeavour to set the furni- 
ture in some order, but he only af- 

forded a new object of fun to the 

turbulent bacchanalians ; and seiz- 

ing him, some by one limb, and 

some by another, and others set- 

ting fire to his bair, he was glad 

to make his escape, while the 
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flame issued from his head, Wish- 
ing now to take a farewell drink, 
they loudly demanded a fresh bot- 
tle, but it was with great diffi- 
culty the affrighted servants could 
be mustered, and not until a long 
and impetient clamor that they 
obtained it. Having filled their 
glasses, and mingling with the 
draught the sentiment that they 
might never all meet together 
again, they drank it with all im- 
azginable relish. They now broke 
up their meeting, and dispersed. 
Iobserved that stupefaction soon 
took place of hilarity ; some fell 
asleep in their chairs, others began 
to cast up their accounts on the 
floor, and others were carried to 
bed by theservants. Such as had 
hemes, endeavoured to seek them; 
and those who were less intoxi- 
cated, undertook to assist others. 
I attended them to the door. Some, 
in trying to sound the steps, miss- 
ed their footing, and fell to the 
pavement ; others got entangled 
in the streets, and fell in the mire, 
and all moved along with totter- 
ing steps, and in a circuitous direc- 
tion.” 


VARIETY: 


AAO 
A VISIBLE GHOST, 


AST week, while two men 
wete employed in the inte- 
tior ofa family vault, a meagre 








figure, black from head to foot, 
glided into the sepulchral man- 
sion, The man whose eye first 
caught a glimpse of the spectre, 
became instantly petrified with 
horror, his speech forsook him, 
and it was only by a vigourous ef- 
fort that he could jog the elbow 
of his fellow, and point to the ob- 
ject of alarm. Like the shock 
from the electric spark, the terror 
was communicated by the touch ; 
but the symptoms were not so 
strong in the second as in the first 
subject. Taking courage, he ad. 
dressed the ghost in a faultering 
accent—‘‘ In the name of God, 
what is your errand to this world :* 
“I have no errand, (replied the 
ghost) I was going past, and I 
thought I would just look in.” 
These grateful sounds instantly 
dispelled the illusion, and the 
workmen recognized in them the 
well known voice of a neighbour- 
ing chimney-sweeper, 


es 
aS 


MIRACULOUS ESCAPE. 


A few evenings since, asa num- 
ber of persons were attentively 
listening to the vocal melody of a 
society of sacred songsters, and 
while they were enjoying with 
rapture the melting strains of Ja 
fa sol, the edifice on which they 
were mounted gave way, and se- 
ven of them, viz—two small girls, 
three young bucks, butcher's 
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boy, and a weep, were; in a mo- 
‘ment, transported from an emi- 
nence of upwards of twenty feet, 
into the unknown regions of acel- 
lar, eonsiderably under the earth. 
Various conjectures were now 
afloat with respect to the conse- 
quences that would ultimately en- 
sve,and the most prevalent opin- 
ion was, that none would escape 
Without some material injury. 
At length every fear was dispelled 
by the grateful intelligence that 
all were safe and uninjured, ex- 
cept the person of his sooty ma- 
jesty. In vain did they explore 
the most minute parts of the sub- 
terraneotis apartment ; no signs 
of him were perceptible, and they 


at iength gave up the pursuit, un- | 


der the impression that he had, 
in the tumult, escaped unperceiv- 
ed. Tranquillity was now again 
restored, and every thing was in 
its former activity, when, as the 
master of ceremonies was pacihg 
his accustomed rout, he descried, 
to his utter astonishment, the 
knight of the scraper snugly seated 
in the chimney, peeping through 
the aperture made for the stove- 
pipe, displaying his :vories, to the 
mo small amusement of the’ sur- 
rounding spectators. He had, du- 
ring the tumult, succeeded in 


gaining possession of a fire-place 


that was in the cellar, and hav- 
ing recourse to a professional ex- 
pedient, rescued himself from the 


‘surrounding darkness, in maunt- 











ing the sooty regions. We are 
happy to add, that no serious if. 
jury was sustained. , 


ee 
ee 


Santieul, the French poet, re 
turning one night to St. Victoire; 
at eleven o’clock, the porter re 
fused opening the door, saying he 
had positive orders not to admit 
any one at that hour. After much 
altercation, Sansieul slipt half a 
louis d’or under the door, and he 
obtaitied immediate entrance. As 
soon as he had got in, he preterc. 
ed he had left a book upon 2 stone; 
on the outside, on which he had 
rested himself wiule he waited 
his opening the door, The offi- 
cious porter, much animated with 
the poet’s generosity, ran to get 
the book, and Santiuel immédi- 
ately shut the door upon him. 
The porter, who was half naked, 
knocked in his turn, when the 
poet started the same difficulty as 
he had done. Aye, but master 
Santieul, said the porter, I let you 
in very civilly. So will Ias ci- 
villy, replied Santieu!, you know 
the price ; in or out is the word, 
and I can dally no longer. The 
porter finding he was to sleep in 
the street, half naked, and run the 
chance of losing his place, slipt 
the piece of gold under the door, 
saying—** I thought a poet’s mo. 
ney would not stay long with 


me,” and accordingly purchased 


his admittance. 
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A few years ago a man lived 


at Allerton (Eng.) by trade a tay-— 
lor, but who occasionally could 


handle his fiddle as well as his 


needle, On his way home from” 


whenee he had been excercising 


his musical talents forthe enter-. 


tainmentof his musical neighbours, 
in passing through a field about 
3 o’clock inthe morning, in the 
month of June, he was «itacked 
by a Bull. After several efforts to 
escape, he attempted to ascenda 


tree. Not however, succeeding in. 


the attempt, a momentary im- 
pulse directed him to pull out his 
fiddle, and fortifying himself be- 


hind as well as. he could, began to: 


play, upon whic! the enraged ani- 
mal become totally disarmed of 
his ferocity, and appeared to list- 
en with great attention.—The 
affrighted Joe Snip, finding his 
fierce and: formidable enemy so 
much appeased, began to think of 
making his escape, left off playing, 
and was making off without even 
the slightest desire to know who 
should pay the piper. This, how- 
ever, the bull would not suffer— 
for no sooner had our Orpheus cea- 
sed his fascinating strain, than the 
bull’s rage appeared to return with 
as much violence as before. He 
was glad, therefore, to have re- 
course a second time to his fiddle, 
which asinstantly operated again 
as a magic charm upon the bull, 
who became as composed and as 
attentive as before. He afterwards 








made several attempts to escape, 
but all in vain ; for no sooner did 
he stop the fiddle than the bull’s 
anger returned, so that he was 
compelled to continue fiddling a- 
way till near six o’clock (about 
three hours) when the family 
came to milk the cows, by which 
he was relieved, and rescued from 
a tiresome and frightful situat’ ou: 
He is perhaps the first man upon 
record who may really besaid to 


| have fiddled for his life, and who 


has so truly fulfilled the Poet’s 
idea, that “ Music hath charms to 
soothe the savage breast.” 


Extract of a letter from a gentleman 


of Salem dated Smyrna, Feb. 16, 
1810, 


About midnight I experienced 
@ considerable shock of an earth- 
quake, and whileat dinner next 


day-the shock was twice’ repedted. 
I haye since learned thefthe same 


earthquake was felt in all its-ter. 
rific force, in the istand of Candia, 
(theancient Crete) That the grea 
ter part of Candia, and all its 
fortifications, are entirely destroy- 
ed, and a destructive fire raging at 
the same time, added to the mis. 
eries of the wretched inhabitants ; 
that eight villages in the neigh. 
bourhood of Candia are but heaps 
bbish, and many thousand 
people buried in the ruins.of tLeir 
dwellings, drowned in the rush of 
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water, or perished by the fire, for 
it seems as if all the elements had 
conspired in vengeance against 
this unha» py island. The olive 
fields are destroyed, and the most 
luxuriant part of this beautiful ist- 
and exhibits at present but one 
wide waste of ruin, devastation 
and death. The earthquake has 
been (as letters which are receiv- 
ed mention) felt in Cairo, Alex- 
andria, Malta, Sicily, and in all 
the islands of the Archipellago, 
in many of which it has thrown 
down houses, and done other da- 
mage. 


ee fl 


The city Inspector reports the death 
of 48 persons, during the week, ending 
on Saturday last. 
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MARRIED, 


On Thursday evening last, at 
Bloomingdale, by the rev. Mr. Gunn, 
Mr. John E Ross,to Miss Jane F. 
Hegeman, daughter of Mr. Peter 
Hegeman, of that place. 


On Monday evening last, by the 
vev. My. Broadhead, Mr. William 
King, of the firm of Le Brun and 
King,:to Miss Esther Vandervoort, 
all of this city. 


On the 3d inst. at Christ Church, 


by the rev. Mr. Lyell, Captain 
Warden, to Miss Susannak We 


both of this city. 


On the 22d of July, at Edenton, 
NV. €. by the rev. John O. Freeman, 
Doctor James Norcom, to Miss Mary 
Matilda Horniblow,' both of that 
place. 


At Norfolk, Mr. Jonas Hastings, 
of the house of Wood and Hastings, 
merchants, to Miss Eliza Granbery, 
eldest daughter of John Granbery, 
Esq. 


ae neeeemeenetal 


—— 
DIED, 

On Thursday evening, Mr. John 

Wood, a native of England, aged 06 


years. 


On Thursday afternoon, Mr. Pez 
ter Dunbar, azed 42 years. 


Mt Newark, on Tuesday last, 
Hedden Morrell, son of Capt. Ste- 
phen H. Morrell, of this city, aged 
18 yeass. 


Mt Paris, on the 3d of May last, 
Washington Morton, Esq. 


In London, Mr. Devaynes, bank- 
er, He made a curious will—in 
which, after leaving his widow 1200) 
per annum, and 800 bettles of wine 
to celebrate her next wedding, he de- 
sires that a bottle of fine old sherry, 
af which he possessed a great quantity, 
should be placed under each of his 


arms in his coffin. 


At &¢ Jago de Cuba, in June last, of 
a few days illness, on board the brig 
Edward, i: George Dodd, aged. 8 
years, late of the town of Newark. 
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A BACHELOR, 


ONTENTMENT’'S a blessing I 
long have enjoy’d, 

To ambition unknowa, to no sorrowa 
prey 3 

With my mind's cultivation my lei- 
sure’s emp!oy d, 

And my: time glides delightfully, plcas- 
ing away. 


My passions I keep in continual con- 
troul, 

Nor permit them o'er reason a moment 
to rise ; 

And experience has taught me that 
thus on the whole, 

J am acting a part thaeis prudent and 
wise. 


The smiles of my friend: e’er enrap- 
tures my heart, 

And I fais by my conduct their smiles 
would des ive; . : 

But :n pleasing myself, should they 
angry depart, 

Why, [think | from duty’s strict line 
do not swerve. 


Thus my life glides on smoothly I do 
what I will, 

And have no one my conduct to cen- 
sure or chide; 








4 


I sit down to my table, and swallow 
my fill, 

For I’m conscious I’ve got but for one 
to provide. 


No bawling of children my quiet dis- 
turbs, 

I've ne wife with her clashing my peace 
to annoy ; 

My rovings of fancy I've nothing to 
curb, . 

And the calm of contentment I ever 
enjoy. 


Not trammel'd with wedlock, or bam- 
per'd with care, 

I scarce know the meaning of anger of 
strife; 

Undisturb'd with my friend, I a bottle 
can share, 

And enjoy the repose of a bachelor’s 
life. 


§. S.S. 


For the Weekly Visitor. 


On a lady’s presenting a sprig of 


iviyrtle to a Gentleman. 


HAT fears, what terrors, does 
thy gift create! 

Ambizuous emb!em of uncertain fate! 
The Myrtle, ensign of supreme com- 
mand, 
(Consign’d by Venus to Melisea’s hand) 
Not less capricious than a reigning | 
fair, 


Oft favours, oft rejeets, the lover's 
care. 


In myrtle grates or sings the happy 


In @ a despairing ghosts 


complain ; 
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The myrtle crowns the happy lovers |] Twin'd his arm round her waist, and 

heads; jocosely exclaim’d, : 
The unh>ppy lovers graves the myrtle Are you,my dear girl, to let with 

spreads. a it? 
Oh ! then, the meaning of thy gift im- : 

part, : Ske replied, with a smile most enchant- 
And cure the throbbings of an anxious BDE"y sweet, 

heart ; ere mirth, wit, and love held 
Soon must this boygh, as you shall fix their thro sd , 

his doom, “ The room’s to be let for a shilling 2 
Adorn Philander’s head, or grace his week, 

tomb. But I’m fo be Let, Sir, alene.”’ 

P. ——— 
7 


THE ENQUIRY. 


Neearch of a lodging, Dick wan- 
I der’d along, 
Hi: eyes to the right and left rolling : 
In hopes they migit sce some gentcel 
looking bill, 
Which might prove the ne plus of his 
strolling. 


At length he beheld, waferd over 2 
knocker, 
A paper, of longitude scant :— 
“. A singil bak rome, for a singil yung 
man”— 
Cries Dick, just the thing that! 
want ! 


He raps—is admitted—a sprightly 
young girl 
Comes forth, his kind pleasure to 
know : 
Trips smiling before him up three pair 
of stairs, 
The singil bak rome for to show. 


Dick admir'd her . a her neat 
ancle and shape} ; 


Her eyes, that beam.’d BRL. 








ling spirit ; i 








TO MATILDA. 
E Rae lady, heed no more those 
sighs that flow, 
To wind in soft seduction round thy 
breast ; 
Hush the wild throbs that bid thy bo- 
som glow : 
Hush them ! or farewell innocence 
and rest. 
The spotless maid is like the rose, that 
blooms 
Untouch’d, unsullied in its native bed ; 
The pearly dews of morn, the soft per- 
fumes 
‘Of western gales; their balmy infly. 
ence shed; 
While with delight each youth and 
damsel views 
The opening flower to heaven expand 
its hues. 
But oh ! once cull’d, no breeze around 
it plays. 
No youths,no damsgels gaze with 
wistful eyes; 
Low droops its head, its biushing pride 


decays, 
Fades the bright bloom, and ‘all its 
fragrance dics. _ A. 
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